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	1. Prologue

Morgana was aware that she was lying on the castle floor, up ahead she could see Merlin wiping tears away from his eyes. He was saying something but it was inaudible to Morgana's ears. The hemlock that morgana had consumed in the water Merlin had given her, was traveling through her body paralysing her a little at a time, Morgana did not know this and was only aware of lying on the castle floor. She looked at Merlin's sad eyes and blinked her own emerald green eyes. She was surprised by the emotion she was feeling,

Forgiveness.

Of course Morgana understood Merlin's motives and knew deep down that she would have done the same thing. She was dying and knew that it would be better to forgive him, in her last minutes instead of condemning him, anyway there was nothing she could do to and she was almost lifeless. Then came a voice and she could feel her head being raised onto a lap. A conversation arose between Merlin and Morgause.

"What has he done to you? " Morgause stated to Morgana, who could not reply.

Merlin faced Morgause "I had to."

"You poisoned her!"

"You gave me no choice." Merlin replied bluntly

"Tell me what you used and I can save her."

"First, stop the attack!"

"You're nothing but a simple servant! You don't tell me what to do!"

"If you want to know what poison it is, you will undo the magic that drives the knights!"

"Tell me the poison or you'll die!"

"Then she'll die with me. I don't want this any more than you, but you give me no choice. Stop the knights and you can save her."

Morgause was distraught she couldn't let Morgana die, she just couldn't, morgana was too precious to her. She started chanting a spell "**Astýre ús þanonweard! Cnihtas Medhires, éower sáwla. Rid eft ond forsliehð eft**." Outside the knights went still. Merlin showed the bottle of Hemlock to Morgause, who gave a slight nod.

Prince Arthur ran in, "Morgana," he cried out but it was too late, Morgause was already casting a spell

"Keep away from her! **Bedyrne ús! Astýre ús þanonweard!"**

And then they were gone, with a puff of smoke.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey there!<strong>

**Can anyone help me, which name do you like better for the title of this fanfic;**

**Before it happened to Gwen,**

**or**

**Tortured soul. **

**please comment, bare in mind that this is all about Morgana and her experience with the Dark Tower**

**see ya **

**TheNinja3004**


	2. The Dark Tower

The desert stretched out far beyond the human eye. It wasn't a particular pleasant place to spend your day; however it was the only way to reach the dark tower. The desert was a barren red wasteland and looked a lot like the surface of mars, but at least in the distance there were a few –dead- trees. Morgause didn't want to be here. That was definite. She didn't want to put Morgana through pain and suffering because what Morgana felt, Morgause felt. "This is necessary" she spoke out loud, though she knew she wouldn't get any reply. Morgana's body was still reacting to the Hemlock overdose she had received, her breathing was rapid and her green eyes had remained closed ever since they had fled from Camelot. It had taken a whole night to reach the Desert, and now soon they would gaze sight upon the Dark Tower.

Morgause looked upon her sister again. "I'm sorry Morgana. But this is necessary. It is important that you are on my side and only trust me. I do not wish to harm you but I must for the greater good of this land." Then Morgause said the spell that was helping keep Morgana alive. "Omnia fluunt ex Corpore et veneni Spiritus tuus erit firmus Vivere rursus et ipsum Morgana" her eyes flashed orange and Morgana began to breathe a little more naturally.

Morgana herself was unaware of her fate, unable to hear or feel anything she was only aware of being in a deep deep sleep, one that she could not awake from. She could see images inside her head depicting a dark room with no light and a dripping noise. She was aware that she was a prisoner and that was all to it. It felt too real though, and morgana was scared. The image stayed on her mind. Even though Morgana had not ever been taught about the dark tower that was what her head had been describing. A place where every man dreaded,

A place of fear,

A place of doom.

It was a place where the human soul was tortured beyond its limits and it changed a person. The dark tower was used to change one persons thoughts or emotions towards something else using Mandrake roots, these produced fearful visions that the mind dreaded. Morgause was going to put Morgana in the dark tower- though it pained her to do so muchly- to make her hate Camelot, Merlin, Gwen and Arthur and to make her only trust Morgause. Morgana already hated Uther so therefore she would have less time spent in darkness and more time practising magic. It was Morgause's plan to put morgana into the dark tower whilst she was still weak. If it hadn't been for the poison then Morgana would be fully aware of what was happening and might try to run away, or even worse hurt Morgause "This is for our own good" Morgause repeated for the 100th time to Morgana who still couldn't hear her. "Our own good" as she said this the dark tower came into view…

The dark tower was less of a blob now and more clear. It really was a desolate place and Morgause didn't want to spend anymore than a week there and hopefully less than that. After Morganas mind had been turned against her friends, Morgause would start training Morgana to use her magic -carefully - so that she was powerful enough to defend herself should the worst happen to Morgause. Morgana had a lot of potential for her magic and could one day even become as or more powerful than Morgause herself. But she would have to train hard and stick to it, and not get distracted in any way. Morgause stopped for a drink of water and dribbled some of it onto Morgana's pale lips. She then spotted the healing bracelet that rested on her wrist and carefully undid the fast. She would return it to morgana after the dark tower but if Morgana had entered with it on, who knows what could have happened. In the worst case the healing bracelet would have reversed all the images produced by the mangrove root making Morgause appear to be the villain. The wrist looked bare and there was even a tan line from where the bracelet had been.

Morgana's eyes still remained close.

"Not long now sister" Morgause muttered. The dark tower was becoming closer each minute and now Morgause could depict some ravens flying high above the roof in the sky.

The horse that Morgause rode upon was a beautiful white stallion ,who didn't seem to be afraid of much, however as they neared the looming monstrosity the horse whimpered and moved much slower as if it knew that only bad things came out of that tower.

Morgause had been taught about the dark tower when she was a young girl; she - unlike most people - had always found the concept of the dark tower fascinating. She found the idea of turning someone's emotions right around about a person inspiring. In time she would teach Morgana about it, but only after they had left

The tower was now right in front of them.

The horse reared and Morgause had to stop herself and Morgana falling. After regaining control Morgause got off the horse stroked him, then tide him up to a nearby dead tree. She went to where Morgana lay peacefully and picked her up.

Morgana did not stir…

Morgause took one final look at the desert before entering the darkness

She started to climb the stairs.

Morgause checked that Morgana was still breathing, she wouldn't hear the screams, not tonight but Morgause's magic was strong and was healing her sister rapidly. Tomorrow, Morgana would wake up and it would be dark and lonely. Tomorrow the nightmare would truly begin. These thoughts made Morgause shudder. Suddenly she didn't want to put morgana into a dark room all by herself suffering from nightmares "But this is necessary," she told herself for the 150th time.

But still.

Morgana's eyes remained close.

Of course she was unaware of what was happening, apart from her nightmare of being in a dark room with screaming people and black goo dripping down on her face she had slept peacefully. But when she woke up her nightmare would turn into reality...

They were almost at the room.

Morgause's chest was tight,

Morgana's pulse was slow.

Morgause couldn't breathe,

Morgana's breathing was regular.

Morgause could see all,

Morgana's eyes remained close…

Morgause was panicked

Morgana was calm

Morgause felt scared

Morgana couldn't feel at all...

Morgause opened the door to the room and lay morgana down on the floor near a pillar. The room at the moment was a bare rectangular dark box, but soon that would change. Morgause set to work quickly and quietly so not to disturb Morgana. She hung the pre dipped mandrake roots all over the room and at each one she whispered the same spell but with a different word at the end "somina inhurce Merlin, somina inhurce Gwen, somina inhurce Arthur Pendragon" each would then light up and begin burning until black and ready to drip. Each would bring about a vision of a different person. Each would try to harm morgana... in the end Morgana would only trust Morgause. In the end it would all be worth it. Morgause felt sick as she tied the last doll up on the ceiling, but again she reminded herself that it had to be done.

With that final thought Morgause went out of the room and shut the door...


End file.
